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ever time my friends can arrange to come. You will
not be able to find a word against them or their
references. Good morning, everybody."
The response to Spenser's farewell was a very
half-hearted affair. Cltmderson went to the win-
dow and watched him drive down the avenue.
"You know/' he said when he returned, **I don't
as a ride take violent likes or dislikes to any one but
I have had the same feeling about that fellow ever
since I first met him. I don't trust him,"
"Neither do I," Jane agreed.
"I think that I dislike him/' Granet pronounced,
"as much as any one I have ever met in my life. If
I am anything of a psychologist he is a wrong 'un
and, furthermore, I believe he knows more about
this disappearance than he is willing to tell us."
Jane shivered a little in her chair.
"Do you know, David," she confided, "I cannot
help feeling that myself when he talks about her/'
"I should like to make a suggestion," Clunderson
said thoughtfully. "We three share definite dislike
and distrust of this man. He finds Granet and me
very much in the way here or I am perfectly cer-
tain he would be asking for the books of the estate
and probably do his best to prevail upon Miss Jane
to allow him to take them away. I propose, Miss
Jane, that you allow me to reopen the safe and
take possession of the private ledger."
Jane hesitated for a few moments. She was evi-
dently in some distress. She drummed with her
fingers upon the desk. Her eyes were fixed feelingly
upon the lawyer.